A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
*How long have they been in this Division?" cOh,
about two years/ is the reply. 'And you?5 I add
enquiringly, 'The same/ is the unexpected answer
1 receive, 1 think still harder.
During the next week, on the march, 1 take stock.
The are good. They are Celtic Bantams, from
Wales, I am used to Celts.
"Treat your new brigade like a big .battalion/
rings in my ears, the words of General Nugent.
Starrett, my sen-ant,, and McKinstry the groom
have come with me. A week after arrival, when
stationary, 1 ask Starrett when dressing, 'What do
you think of this lot?5 "They'll be all right presently/
he replies, 1 say no more.
We have a monster kit inspection. *Is it necessary
for you to see all the battalions and the rest, at the
same timer It is most inconvenient" says a staff
officer. *Yes/ I say, 'it is not inconvenient for me,
and men and battalions sometimes swap kits!9 That
staff officer changed his job.
We receive orders to go into the line on the right
of the British Army, near the River Somme. The
great battle of 1916 has died down. It is November.
The weather has brought the fight to a standstill.
"General Winter* is in command. We 5ccupy a line
recently taken over from the French. In reality
there is no line in the trench sense. The men occupy
shellholes. Six entire villages in the neighbourhood